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TIMES AN INTENSELY INTERESTING SERIAL, "THE "S'MATTER POP," A REALLY COMIC SERIESHOME PAGESHOUR OF CONFLICT' By A. Hamilton-G'bb- s A LAUGH' FOR YOU AND THE CHILDREN
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BOSTON, Mass., Dec. 22.
Mrs. James J. Storrow, wife of
one of Boston's banking heads
and a leading society matron
and social investigator, has
danced the tango before a meet-

ing of clergymen, social workers,
and church association to prove
that when properly danced, it is
a decorous sort of thing, it was
learned today.

"It is as refinechand beautiful
as the minuet," she said to them,
"provided, of course, that it is

danced properly- - Because it is

sometimes danced improperly is
no reason' why it should never
be danced otherwise."

By A.
Author of "Cheadlo & Son." etc.

It ii when the hour of conflict Ib over
that Mnorv cornea to a ripe understand-inp'o- f

the strife, and is ready to ex-

claim. "Lo! God la here, and c Kne

it not." Bancroft.

CHAPTER I.
were two girls on the strip

outside the Cafe Tardot.
of them, brown and strongly

built, with thick, black hair
burned at the edges by the sun, full
Hp, aad large dark eyes which sparkleI
like a gypsy's, was winging an old
driver, following through in perfect
style with all her weight and strength.

"Well, Trhat do- - you think of that.
Marthe? If that had been a ball!" Shs
threw up her hand in an expressive
gesture.

Marthe leaped up from the grass and
reached out for the club.

"Let, me have a go," said she.
She took up the driver and began to

haggle at a dandelion.
The-Ma-y sun made little shimmers of

heat dance for joy on the criep turf of
the links, and threw the shadows of the
children sharply behind them onto the
Kide. dustv road which climbed up from
the cafe until it breasted the head-
land, beneath which the sea lapped
softly on the warm sands, and then ran
quickly down the other side Into Wime-reu- x-

lOh of the caddies was, about tjight-et- n

iars of age, children of the labor-Jn- s
lass, whose one duty in life was to

kui earjv to tnc links in the morning.
7:?? unlays, wet or tine, and ,

mg back tiiu xreatesl ios.ihU num
lei or francs every week. But while the
darii one. Jeanne, showed her origin ine ei line of her tanned face and Dy
the manner in which she "poke andjnovoi. the fan that, the other girl wasa addic seemed incredible.

ilnrlhe's blue print frock, darnedstockings and thick boots looked n:ri- -
ouilv wrong a mistake. She woie themwith an air And when you saw her!jai juu oigan to marvel

V pure oval it was witt, o tin,- - ir,i ...i .....!. -- . . . . . " "n't-,- , jiiiuui. a sirairnr. snoi-- t nnD.
Fk.x-bl- exes, and hair of a rich, soft i

lin,i:.. .'.,".,. ,.,aVa nm I

c rls. Tho handf that gripped the clubtliough nrarlj as brown as Jennie'svere small delicate and uniae the i
"l.-a- jether si 1

'

When she smiled the eornerss crinkled i J,. JwJ

rc.mta were almost' SiHfi, an,'"
ss if vein ii- -.i

-
Tr heiV hvm f",,ry I

r. ."iTr?"1 a"'",!ln
wardrobe and began to litter theAt the en-- least i--n u i,. v.

W'lh C
S-h-

and

?""'ti,V?,.-- "
"" ...curiously. .. renneu l

i ui m--r iai-- ann me impish gleam
! her blue ejes.

h took her stance with intense and jir,nite swunc from the hips untilthe head of the club was oer her up-ral.- ei

loft hel. tlrove with amazing
f "St i Md nt a great chunk of
j raps flj'ng into the road.

"Well hit" cried Jeanne, sarcastically.
apping her hnnd. She was quite a

fcfjkfns girl, one whom you would have
1 rned oit head to look at in thu
"eet, but by the side of Marthe shej

lieeanie almost unnoticeable.
.Mai the held your eyes. You waited

to see what she do next, as if she1
ight "iiange Into something else at:

anv minute, oi even vanish altogethei
Sh had forgotten golf now and was
hzimc i me i. in uiwi partea npx as n

som vondei-ru! thing. Jeamn sas- -

t be expreeaioii of excitement in hei fai-- '

a ii ttrn J t look also i

It wah wonderful a car-- 1
I age. an open vjoture de place, witi two
) orscs. ind lugaage Ijexid the driver,
nnd a 'traw -- hatted passenger the first
swallow of summer, the first hint of a
liew season. It was sufP'ient to make
t ot onlv these two children excited, but
to bring Mine Tardot to the doorstep
of the --afe on hearing the exclamation".

Jittle ijiijii'ii 'Mian was Mme. Tar

enjov

-- '"

EnglUdiman'-- - Joanne,
low voice.

said She via taking
In half of ai rival the

drew un and
Tnany cjat illations th part the

in fiont of Hardot.
renin. n-- silent when KiiRlithnmn

nottoni l.air
in golfiii;

nsrte iiis
shoes

ith all thegace curiosity of a "aiquise.
descended

said "Bonjour. welcome!"
Marthe edged forward one paces
and all eaie.

Englishman his liat, went
"P steps and held his hand.

I onjour. he aid "Here I

atii at last The h:..f an hour
from His French

fluent uiadHtne'y
Madame .burst into

and usheied guest
pleat pomp Jnto

returned to" 'the strip

I t U'VJ A - OK "ten Tier I' JK Bfc Mil IcSt 'r , a -- itil'l

- n : r : ;
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grass across and awun her
club again, humming a little sons; to
herself and taking no further Interest
in the in of his baggage which
Jeanne was watching keenly.

31. murmured JIarthe to
herself, "r like that name,'" and she
went on humming a sort of grunt

final syllable of line "Je
suis la beau Narcis-s- e "

CHAPTER II.
Leyden closed

K the door of his bed room, thrust
his hands into his trouser pock-

ets and looked round the room.
There was a cynical expression in his
eyes, and, as they passed
cheap washstand with the
square at Its foot to the high walnut
wardrobe whose center panel was of
looking-glas- s, then, as his gaze
swept on by way of the carver wood
cane-bottom- chair in front of the
closed window to solid, stuffy wal-
nut bedstead on which, although the
weather was hot, there an eider-
down, his lips took a scornful down-
ward turn.

As he leaned against the door, pro-
duced an elaborate case and lit up,
after tapping his cigarette on it,
wmim rmv CTieRHeti ills ase as . xiis
brown suit 'varsity stamped all
over It. But whv the cxnlcal expression
at that ago? Was Just a pose as-

sumed by a man who. being tempor-
arily short of money, was compelled to
pass his vacation at what he termed
a "second-rat- e hovel?"

The expression was not naw. It was
habitual. Br invariably throwing sneer-in- s

sarcasms at every established in- -

S!terZ&& .ffi?" B!
his face was sufficient refutation oi
this charge. It was a clean-cu- t, sensi-
tive, intellectual Anglo-Saxo- n face, giv-
ing impression of a man of

and responsiveness, a man who
should have betn affected to .the inner
most depths of him bv extraordi;.

atmosphere or oxroru. xet wxiora
had cast him forth in mideareer as be-
ing no son.

He moved from door flicked
on a traction oi asn irotn nis cijarenc

rt nrtfti nn imnflriiiL evruma- -
fc - ""---y

"""J ens, what .i place!"
His cases been carefully ar

ranKed '" '' wardrobe by Ihe one
s",ant he i,"i ca. Leyden tossed
ope ot onto th- - hed dnd 09aeA '
wlth auick ,inKCrs. Ties, socles and
slo.kins out ,ln a.ns' h8D a.5d
madc R many-colore- d patch on tha
eiderdown. He emptied the bag of col- -

vests ana sniris ati'i aioppea 111
a corner. Utile puffa of smoke

cu-i.hfd round him aa he moved to the

when he nut awav everything, he
crossed to the window, moved the
carved chair to one and pulled it
vide

His eye jumjied quickly
to the undulating green of the

facing him. ivith red and yel-lo- u
flxgs fianping in the breeze, the

red-roof- Juhhoue with its whlti-plllare- d

veranda, the sand-dun- plant-
ed with niches ind cut in two by the
wide, dust nad, the extreme
left, the line of se as It i an aloni; the
beach in a half-circ- le to Ambleteuse
little tlii'ter of jumbled houses suard- -
ert b,- - what appeared to be a fort stick-
ing i out of the uate'-- .

sum. creenlng i clentlo.xly down
'nto the sea. shed that m iously rleaiI'l.t w llirh rh'n jcti!r.p the hnit Hair.

'lion, Derore its final setting, wiien
everything is picked nt in grentei' lo
tail than at anv other moment of theday.

But the inlcusilieti beautv of the nltscene stined no emotion the young
he .stood smoking at the

bedroom window in the little rafe. Hismerely noted the general look of
the place then were drawn Irresist-
ibly to the two girls the strip ofgrass.

They had grown tired driving
inary balls tandinE. backs t,

until ihe men passed
But it was annoying, onlv t.ecinR then

He rattled the window and
cleared his throat.

Marthe swung lound instantly, looked
up, something to her coin-rianio-

Jeanne turned and thev
boJJi ced the Englishman with a frank-
ly star Was he not the onlj
Anglais vet arrival? Had they not seen
his great bag of clubs" He was
rror.v rty that i one of them at leaat.
for each s positive that she would
carry for him in tin morning.

"The will his clubs
to mo!" announced Marthe with an air
of rrophetln certainty.

You think pot ' snapped Jeanne, her
instincts roused. "Because

your father's dod you think can
carry for everybody '

Mai the slimwii her fchouldeifi "That
doesn't bothei iir Pchaps .Macliln

t'h. from notiiorne come tomor-
row Ii bun'"

W.trei! He t'it "0 lo eer green
and only gives tips."

During this wrangle their eyei never

riot of verv .,ir,fortao.e proportions, in the wind, villi Men heads and hand?
v hot--- ii) oii perreiverl the f,!gnR,er.v lo to- - -- l ner. Everard 1.. den
i ' n prnniiMnz intihtaclie Hei character began to wondei v hat tlie golden bead

a rcvea'd l lir sarmente. Iter re-- ! and the blaek bend weic conspiring
.lert fo the led hT to when all at or.ee .; lilm of smoke wafted

eaj a him k klrt. but her habitual out between thtm
i hcenn"s cf disposition the love of do- - A delighted. mischievous chuckle

g thing ana eeiiiR life, in however broke from Marthe. Somehow or other
. mil a ... nhich made her the pro- - "hp hafl captured two cigartttes. and
j.rletreso of : eafe. caused her to as- - tnP stood there blowing s with
t- - . ne a gav blouse vaM mnt. quite unconscioiih'of

Here i comes"' she cried "The the fact that thex were beinc watched.
- tilst fi the vear. and he o'oines to A group of uoiknien on the waj bark

' ' and 1...1 to th. hotel down yonder ' lo thr-i-r homes tramping lound the
H , good " ' bend in the road, mie hand craspmg the

'i he iiUgr easerlv u.nched : bags lns ov n their baekh the other
'fT.? th.e- - e-- .iiffeient people rum- - rr"ni lo ,pK "' the un-h,e- d

down the ..n , ts tir,.Iei.s wheels ,,cI" '"J1 vxvmuu. manner pe-w.- th

a loie th.n.dei to' ,;,l,l,r V"i .''iVi ' J 2"ul7 "T
SiSS'SS W7.'i,rU,I-I,- 0t CraCk'"SS ? gU i "'ertbe 'cVgarelt'c'; VS&

n said in a
Marthe nothing.
the top the new as

carriage vvith a flourish
on of

driver the Cafe She
the

c " a the of him
j cd ' hiov.n knlckeiril
t coat and browr stockings
and

Hot when Mme. Tardot, v
and as

he thought, tine step and
Mr. "Leyden,

or two
listened with her

The
the out'

mailame."
train was

late Boulogne." was
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lamentations of
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left Jjeyden. and the man for whom
they were quarreling was marveling at
the strange beauty of the golden-haire- d

child. The dark one was all right, but
tne fair kid was unique.

She was 39 different from the ordi-
nary "pretty child," whose expensively
dressed hair glinted in the sun in the
park. She seemed more grown up, pos
sessed of a greater perception, and as
she stood there, meeting his eyes with
a half smile on her lips, he- leaned
slightly out of the window and produced
his cijrerette case once more. He held it
up and raised his eyebrows at them,
lie was puzzled at the meaning of her.
exprsision and greatly Interested.

Jeanne dashed across the road at once
with complete understanding, and.stood
under the window with upraised hands.
Leyden looked down at her for a mo-
ment and diopoad one cigarette.

"Wr.at do they call you?" he asked.
The girl made a snatch at the cig-

arette and caugnt It with a little shriek
of triumph.

"Jeanne."' she answered.
Leyden looked across the road. Marthe

was leaning on rer club, watching. He
beckoned to ner. She hesitated "a mo-
ment and then came slowly across.,

"Don't you like EgvpManflT asked the
vo.oig man. -'

Mat tho nodded.
'Well, then?" said Leyden. He held

out two.
Marthe dropped her club and took up

the corners of her anron. The cigarettes
fell into it.

"Are you a Marie or a Marguerite?"
asked Xieyden.

The child wagged a finger. "Neither,"'
sue raid.

"What then?"
"Marthe." said Jeanne, feeling that

she was being left out.
"Thanks." said Leyden. Jeanne was

one of a type. "Then. Marthe. will you
carry for me tomorrow morning?"

A quite different expression came into
the child's eyes. Her look of mischiev-
ous fun gave plape to one which you
would have expected to see on the face
of a Wall Street broker who pulls off a
wonderful deal. It was extraordinary.
Leyden was struck by it.

Toar little devil." he thoughL "She's
probably spanked if she doesn't bring
home a sufficient number ot irancs.

"What time?" asked Marthe eagerly.
Leyden waved his hand indecisively.
"Oh! say 10 o'clock.
"Ten o'clock. Bien. monsieur." She

turned to Jeanne. "What did I tell you?
Good night, monsieur."

She picked up her club again and
stowed away tho cigarettes, after ex-
amining them minutely, into a little red
pocketbook which she produced from
under her apron. When she had gone
about ten vards she turned, saw Levden
still looking after them, and said In
English:

"Good night, galr. Vcrree piettce shot
indeed!"

A somewhat giggle was
followed b a simultaneous rush down
the road

Leyden smiled and turned away from
the window. As he did so a tap fell on
the dooi.

"Your Minuet Is served, monsieur.
The voice was a woman's, a young
woman's

Lev don raised .lis eyebrows. The
danghtei ' She would probably, be
abortive! commonplace, but there was
just a chance.

"Thank you. mademoiselle," he re-

plied. "I'm coming."

CHAPTER ni.
'.ire Tardot et du Coif Club

THE an otdinaiv little Kiench
cafe You entered by a

gli-s- s ilwn and found yourself In

a laise clean, tiled room with a bar, a
sideboaid piled with many-hue- d bottles
and glasses, and one or two small
tables, each flanked by two chairs.

Out of this room was what might
have been, and looked like, an aviary
or a conservatory. Its roof and sides
were of glass, and In. accordance wth
the characteristic dicad of "cournnts
d'Pir." none of the panes was made to
onen T.lttla t!ita hv a Ktrlnp
altiched to a trigger made some at-
tempts to ventilate what iri the'summcrl
months became a sweltering suntrap. I

It v as the lUning-hal- l, obvfoUHiy built
out of the profits of an
business thanks to the advent of the
golf cl:ib. nother door, also glass-panele- d,

with an uneasy assortment of if tin
and grtens. opened into the salon.

Th,- - salon was the piiile of the estab-
lishment. It boasted a carpet, whoFe
colors formed a beautiful discord with
thoie of tho glaas door, and a piano
which onlv those who had no ear for
niucic ever opened. The whole nailspae,- between the windows was occu-
pied b.v a vast nilrujr, racked, alas, on
one .vide!

In addition to all lliier Itiiiuiplis
niadame had been at xiea' paiiiH to se-
lect an asFoitment or knlck-kn- a

ks whicu she had aiiai-Ke- with
the eve of an ailist. Two i.utlvc women
in imitation bronze, cairvinjt waterpitchers, smirked in a most decolletegarb on either aide of tho marhle-and-gol- d

clock. A ort of pler.-o- t in white
china stood on the walnut sideboard,
and his head rattled on bin neck as
madamc walked acioss the room.
Studies in still-lif- e drew jour eves likemagnets to the walls; pllen of luscious
f nit placed as by the hand of n rall-ira- v

refreshment room ladv on golden
dishes, although no two kind of the
fruit appeared In the same season;
plates oi meat, knives and forks; bottles'
of Pilsener, and dally papers, all paint-
ed with a horrible exaggeration of real-
ism.

The corner tabic of the dining hall,
from which there was a beautiful view
of the sea. load, and llnkh. all soft in
the golden sunset, had been arranged
for Levden. A steaming scup-turee- n

caught his eves as he cam- - in fiom the
cafe liar lie ji.il down, noiu'irlnc who
the ownei of toe voice wliic had called
hnn was.

A "door opened and shut. There wmi a,
step on the tiles, and I.tjden saw a
small, thin servant jirl in apron and

Professional Escorts Are
New Social Fad

BOSTON, Dec. 22. "HellorBacfc Bay 6060? Mr. Rich-ards- ?

I want a -- tall, broad-shouldere- d; escort, blonde preferred,
and a jolly good dancer, for to'mofrW; night."

Just likethat. JriatV all that's 'jjicessary. The little Miss
at this?end of the wire is talking. to J. Jefferson Richards, fash-

ionable Back Bay dancing master, and, of late, dealer in expert
escorts, direct from'Harva'rd. . ;

The escort will be forthcoming, .faultlessly attired, con- -

Rationally correct,. oostgra'drjate inje iango, and ready to
Bifck Bay MisSs cares to contribute, to

,:tne cause of learning. SeveraHmjgwmL'rnen have volunteered
"work" at the new trade;-arid-a- s --tfijSf.fcigi -- cost of living is as
high at Harvard as elsewhere, the class'is.-grpwing- .

littu&Ifiqht.s MkFkiE ;'. -

" '- r .- ?. - t- -

(Copyright, Ult, by "The

By Alma -

A1AVATS thought that when I had i

I children I'd hring them up ac--I
co'rdmc to illuminated tots. J,
baA Jmiruir pictures -- fitba

tunning tome .vino, o: paxn --10
meet me when I retttrncd hofce from,i
particularly grinding day ,downtwn.- -

.Vnd there was a favorite flresldegroup
I used to conjure t:p myselfj JnV.the
great armchair.-m- y wife beside.me-tn-- a-

low rocKcr,. ana .our ,cauarcn, ,rpunrai
around ub all-- , looking' Into ; ll,ej
e.r ihtre.!rl' ediiciOsSeir

Eacli one. oC myt children wrjttd'biX-- 'i

modest little nomcDiru, utterly j hi era.
without the support ana approDauon
of his father and mother. Minras to
be one of thoseScortplete.. perfect homes
that the surburbai real estate com-
panies speak of as being the "precious
units that help form a. great coinraur.- -

Then the children came. A.t first the?
were soft., warm armfuls df.deJiSiit, and
jny dreams of whit I wasi irclnff to
bring them up to he krew'
But it a very carlv age they be?an lo
assert themselves and now that they're
grown their independence knows no
bounds.

Thev don't need he prop of home
fraternity, rhey chafe at theb- - finan-
cial dependence. The boys are Mire of
success as soon as I let them out of the.
home cage. And the girls want to take
up stenograph..--. Interior decorating, tho
stage, anything not of the home.

Each of them is taken up with conv-p'- s
plans of on future. The

thoughts an- - no; for keeping the home
together, of living and loving. The aim
seems to be t'e final burstln.? of tha
bonds and freedom to pursue divergent
paths.

I'.ve brought them up. I've worried
and worked for their welfare. I've
aeked nothing in return but love, con- -

cap peerlnc in at him from ihe door-wa- j.
T

"What will monsieur nlea&i to drink?''
.hc asked.

Leden'u pesimim was all too coi-re- t.

The voice wan that which had
summoned him to the meal. His disap-
pointment made him avoid her eye.

"Where'B the wine list?"
The damsel produced one fiom tne

sideboard and laid It open at his elbow.
The Encllsbman c'anced through the

beers, turned to the wines, and irave his
order. . ,

(Continued tomoiron.) a
Willie's Reason.

the average youngsier Is
THAT tf.ere with a ready rea- -

I son was demonstrated the other
day by a story told by Congress

man John R. 'V.ilker, of Idaho.
Thf. family wro gathered In the den

of i happy iittle home in an Kastern
town. Father v.mb reading his sportim?
paKr, mother was emhrojderint-- pinK
eunt'owers, and rtHllle was supposed to
be getting his lessons, but WiUle wasn't.

' line. sulcii-n!- exclaimed mamma,
IpoViif. up from her cinbioldery. "have
you studied your 86osraphy lesson?"

"Su. ma'am. was the frank, rejoinder
ot Willie wno whs listening to some-
thing that soun lrtj like great Joy In the
street. t"Vol' haven't! " severely responded
mother. "Well, why haven't you?"

"Because." explained WIUIo. "papa
says that the map of the world Is

The Melton-Rhod- es

Company (inc.)
J ITU ASD It ST. S. W.

(FACTOR V TO CONMJMKItl

Our Christmas Gift
to the Public

Book "nf.es, naU nml (Jrt fe

0,nen etrnlnua liealnalna; 3IoBda

Preit 7ubUshIoK-o.- )

Woodward, ll
tentande"home atmosphere.' And iu- -
rteaaJBey ttnfpld, .'with glowing eye.
their'.BMBBt' for a future-th- at will cive

LxAhtmnd less of them. And I rrow
.j'ButTevfcti Uiough thoy discurs more
oiiem man acquiesce they are never
rude-sho- ut it-- rtlsobdlent. The favlt
was Jn my dreaming J imagine them
ulways. read t,. to accept from their eld-
ers: thev have Dronounced

reWflTanUTOHlilllJlfifTof
.their own. That. .':;. j. j..-- r- -

xt sHpuoa; is -- progression.
-- Mypiwfrflf.'i-and I started out to be

father toka brood of littls
seeking ttne shelter of a

tine wine. Now we Arid
ilV: the' Protected, our children In

tlfertAe.ofvDrotectors and exnlnitera of
advanced' theories In our protection.

It's all twisted .and unbabylah and not
ns eweet-'a- s the other way would be, Iimagine. But It's due to the time In
which we're Uvinc not to us individ-
ually.

Still, I suppose their very independ-
ence giveai them that frank, sincere
manner that they. have. Nothing shy
and urderhanded about them;-- , every-
thing straight 'from the shoulder. Inshort, they're the sort of children of
whom people say, "Oh. they're cble lotnke care of themselves don't worry
about them." "

jit's not modern to be demonstrative,
so they don't show as much love as I
long for sometimes when I'm blue; but
ne itiouKni. is mere, because orten when

I leave with a headache fn the morning
the 'phone will ring- several times dur-
ing the day. and firs one and' then thoether will ask how the old he?d is.

When I encounter the quick, clearglances they give me I'm sine that my
children will never do anything to makome ashamed of them. Oh, yes. they're
good and thev'ie square. Their only
fault is that they're moderr and they
can't help that.

Anyway, they're JIY children, and I
counldn'L live without them.

chanainc every day, and 1 thougnt thatwould wait until things got settled a
hi.." Phlladclpnia Telegraph.

What Spider Indicated.

M.uk Twain, In his eaily
WIIKK nas editor of a

paper, a superstitious
subscriber wrote to him. say-

ing that he had found a spider In his
paper, and asking him whether this was

s'gn of good luek or bad. The humor-
ist wrote him this answer and printed it:

"Old Bubscriaer Finding a spider in
your paper was neither good luck nor
bad luck for you. The spider was mere-
ly looking over cur paper to see which
merchant is not advertising, so that he
can fro to that store and lead a life of
undisturbed pea-- e ever afterward."
Piiuburgh Chronicle Telegraph.

Xmas Lamps

Reduced
Gas and Oil Lamps, newest

styles and finishes, 10 dis-

count. Electric Lamps for
desk and table, complete with
Mazda bulbs, cord, and plug,
15 discount. All priced ready
to light. Many beautiful lamps
to select from, and at the re-

ductions, above quoted are ex-

ceptional values.

ceo. f. Muth & Co.
418 7th STREET

Kansas Training Girls in
Good Housekeeping ,

By FRANCES L. BKOWK

(Kansas Agriculture College.)

Five thousand Kansas girls who cannot afford, to 'attend school
have been 'given elementary instruction in, a course of domestic
science and arts during the last three years through "Boys and Girls
Clubs." Not satisfied with leading all other States in the percentage
of her young people attending college, the State of Kansas planned, .

and put through a system of education for those young people whose
parents needed them at home.

.Four years ago when a woman's time -- was given wholly to

of such lines of college work as the womankind of the
State should desire, one of the first demands such training
in cookery and sewing as could be carried on by correspondence. Ac-

cordingly, Girls' Home Economics Club work came into existence.
Wherever there is a group of girls who wish to take a series F

lessons regularly, a club is organized. Wherever it is possible,. these
clubs are affiliated with high schools, and we nnd that,-a- s a rule;
teachers make the best leaders' for the clubs.

The clubs meet once a week. Reports of what the students have
accomplished at .their homes are read, and work is planned for en-

suing week. In some of the clubs theory of the lesson is ex- - ,,

plained by-th- e leader,- - or by the pupils, and --thin' demonstrations are'
either given by the teacher alone or by several of the students. In
many dubs the students --take regular turns in giving demonstrations.

Often when the schoolroom is the meeting place, each girl works
out.her lesson in her own kitchen and prepares a paper which is de-

livered at the next meeting. The expenses Qf these clubs are slight.
' The college receives no pay for this work and gives no credit for
the1 courses, the work being solely a means of to the
girls, and to carry to them as much education in home economics as
possible.

n sewing, the first course is made up of elementary steps often
termed model work or handsewing and is supplemented by finished ar-

ticles that will illustrate the work. The second course is a tape and
rule system, of drafting and making of undergarments. A third course
is under preparation now and willdeal with the subject of alterations
of patterns, care and cleaning of clothing, and kindred subjects.

He Could Try It.

GENTLEMAN gave a dinner

A party In Dublin once and Invi-
ted Mr. O'Connor, one of the
wittiest men In the Emerald

Isle, to amuse and 'divert his guests.)
Mr. O'Connor accepted the invitation,
with pleasure. But from the beginning",
to the end of the dinner .ie preservea
a solemn and serious face. The hosil
thought this very strange, and just be-
fore rising from the table remarked I

to him jestingly: "wny, ouonnor, old
fellow, I don't believe the biggest fool
In Ireland could make yc.i laugh

i

Whereupon his guest answered in a
solemn tone, speaking- hla first word
tha tcvening: "Tj-y.'-" Pittsburgh

Fourteenth

If
ou1 better reserve a

was for

the

the
the

, Boys Will Be Boys.

CULLOM o Illinois gets
SENATOR Wuijh out of the story he

an old lady who, al-
though she is a resident ef his

S'aie, has a son in Montana.
One day the Senator met th am !,,,--

ard. knowing! that the son was the ap
v"v w uci r.. ii iu aay ner very nearthopes, he inquired as to how theboywas doing. He was surprised to see
that the woman dissolved into a
of tears.

"Why, what's the matter?" asked M.Cullom.
"He just writ me," said the old lady,

"that he'sdone bten sent to the Leg-
islature. I don't know for what or forhow long, but I prays God they'll be
easj. on him." The Popular

i ii

and F Streets
The New Eiiitt

We're going to serve a wonderful Table
d'Hpte Dinner on Christmas Day 12:30
to 8:30 in the Handsome Crystal Room at

$1.50 Per Plate
Every traditional dish will be featured

and every delicacy of the season found on the
elaborate menu.

vou're goinc
table

Magazine.

from

lo viine out. dine here and
in advance for New

Irbbitt Dinners are popular.

G. F. SCHUTT, Proprietor

ill'

mm C

. LOCAL MENTION.'
Electrical Toys At Special Prices.

Electric Webster, 717 9th.

Asta Nielsen, tie Beraaarit of Ger-
many; Today, Virginia Theater, la!Falsely Accused."

AMUSEMENTS

CTIARIfS FROHMAN PRESENTS

JOHN DKEW1" fJ. M. Banie'a new play. THK WOLW
""" n- - M x ViY.t.1 1 utr TEAM.

MR. DREW IX BOTH TIJLTB,

Not Mau- - 'Wadnetdar""Jfew Tear's Day Sat.
seata Tkiursw

SARt j

BET. A UH resiriTaXY
Too latest and Greatest, of all Fnoto

Traffic In
Now Kigbtly Turnlcr Away Hundred! at

Four New York Tbetr.
Prices. 33c Me. Xatlaees Daily.

TODAY PriicttM
Matiiee Triingli Club
At 2:15 THE
Seata
a Bale

aanr
at PURSUIT OF

Tkeater.
elaseo PRISCUXA

Tonlrhtt:lJ.
MatJneM at 2:15.

I Tfcurs. Sat
Cbarles Frohmaa Pments

TH CONSPIRACY
Tfar rnMB'a DIxxest TarllL
Tho Vcnr'a TTeartleat Iaaa.With JOIIV EMERSON aad .Yen- -

York Cart latact.
XEXT WEEK ANNUS RCSSEIJ,

IceuraniA
BURTON HOLMES

L0JiniiiKorM
i Fo. Prices. SSe. Me. 75c fl.aa.

academy aasjs:,
I Brenlasa, , 33. --ao jja,.
ROWLAND & CLIFFORD Present
A Play of Wealth and Povarrv
THE COST OF LIVING

By w as. Aataoar McCafaa.
NetWeek The Spendthrift.

I'opular Poll Flayers Twice Dally In

iiTHE ROSARY"
wkkk MIM WE WSflOf' S CAHtlAGr

B.F. KEITHS SmmA't

BaHy
ama

Hat, 3c, Ere, 38c f 7Sc

HERE memy XMAS
AVILI. 31. CHESSV AXD BLASCHH
DAVR BKRT KHItOI.L, PA Ult MOIL
TO.V XD XAOMI GLASS. "BABY"
I1ELK.V

FIVE OTHER HOLISIY KITS
--.yatlnce Daaaaate" Dallr

EXTRA from 1 In 2 p.
PhoaeM.Ull

in. XO

KMYETfc?
ItARXKV CKItAKU'S

FOLLIES OF THE DAY
GERTRUDE HATES

In "Wltaout the Lair, a Travesty
on ""Within the

NKXT AVBISK The College Glrla.

PURE CANDIES '

All Home-Mad- e HuMr-M- e

A Special 5-l-b. box f ' 0 C
of Selected Candies $I.Z3
2 pounds of 60c $1.00
2 pounds of 40c 75
3 pounds of 40c $1.00
S.E. Cor. 12th and G sts. aw.

If"


